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He Wov'p r HE Cov'pz 
An Old Fool worſe than Any. 


ACT 1. SCENE J. 


A Chamber: Goos E CAP 4s diſcover, ſeated at a, Tale, 
leaning upon his Arm, in a pen/ſive Manner. 


8 UR E never mortal, at my age, 
Was ſuch a buzzard, ſuch a calf: 

A man whom years ſhould render ſage |! 
I know not which, to cry or laugh, 

In love at ſixty- ſix! ! 

Oons | infamy ſhould fix 

A brand on the crime: 

Is threeſcore a time, 

For beginning boyiſh tricks 7 

Betty This is wond'rous civil. 

- Betty — How now What the devil! 
Will ſhe come, or will ſhe not? | 
No; ſhe never heeds a jot, 2 
When I call, how long I wait: 
Well, I muſt ſubmit to fate: 

] took her for my maid, but ſhe 


Reſolves ſhe will my miſtreſs be. 
B SCENE 


. 


4 


2 HE WOU'D IF HE COU'D; OR, - 


SCENE II. 


 Goosxcar, Berry. 


Betty. dee upon us, here's a ſtir; 
Sure you have loſt your ſenſes, Sir, 
Gooſe, My breakfaſt, huſſey. 
3 Betiy. Lime enough. 
BY Goofe. You've let me baw}.—— 
| Betty. Twill cure your cough. | 
Gooſe, You might have ſaid you did not hear me. 
Betty. Why, was I deaf?” 
Gooſe, Then don't you fear me? 


| Betty. For what! to fear me you were made. 
| Gooſe. Plague, fury, death, you flut! you jade 
| | u Nay, huſh, good maſter, huſh ; 

| . oh I vow and ſwear, I bluſh 

iN To hear, you make this riot: 

| de quiet, Sir, bs quiet; 


Submit, obey; 
*Tis the wiſeſt way; 
My word is your law, 
And ſhould you with awe, 
Like Jove's imperial fiat: 
You ſurely grow forgetful; | 
You're ugly, old, and fretful; 
And for what ſhould I catch ' 
Such a fright, ſuch a wretch, 
| When of young, gay, and brave, 
. If I would, I might have, 
. W ith half a look, 15 net — 
f CEN E 


AN OLD FOOL WORSE THAN ANV. 3 
CEEN E ML 


GoosECAP, "RY S1MON. | 


FOR Hei Simon, fetch my hat and cane. 
Betty, What now, Sir: £58148 
Gooſe, Simon! | 
Betty. Tis in van 63 * de 
You muſt not go abroad to Gig: 3 5 
You are not well, Sir. V 
Gooſe, Give me way. ; yen 
Betty. I will not let you budge from hence. | 


Gooſe. Muſt I then bear this inſolence? Y 
Tell me, thou devil, whence it ſprings. - 


Betty. Simon, take back your maſter's things. 5 
Simon. He bid me fetch them. 
Betty. That may be. 8 
But now he ſtays at home with me: 
He thought to go abroad. 
Gooſe. And will; 
I'm your, and my own miſter till. 
Simon, my hat, my cane, my tos „ 
Betty. Well, come, dear Sir, 1 did but joke; 
Since you're reſolvd, you ſhall go out; 
But muſt not leave me in a pout. 
Gooſe, VII leave you in what way [ pleaſe; 
And to do that your heart ſhall teaze ; 
FE or, miſtreſs vixen, hear but this ; 
PII marry, 
Betty. No. 
Gooſe. I will, 
Betty. No. 
Gooſe, Yes, 


; 


1 HE wWOU'DI1IP HE oo u- D; 


Betty. If proper for the married life, 
I would myſelf become your wife. 

Gooſe You! 

Betty, Yes, J. | 

Gooſe. Dare you further urge 


Your boldneſs? 


Betty. Ves. 
Gooſe, I vow to George, * 
She has a moſt alluring eye. 


Yet I will marry. 


Betty. F ye, fye, hee. 


Gooſe. I will, I ll, by all that's — — 
If there's a famale to be had: 


Though her face be like a vizard, 8 


And ſhe's crooked as an izard; 
Curs'd as curs, and old as Poles, 
I will marry her, by goles., | 


OR; 


There's my neighbour, Lady Blinker, | 


Some a homely. woman think her; 


She, 'tis true, has but one eye, 
And's a little thought awry, 
- Yet with her I'll make a ſhift, 


To turn you, impudence, adrift, 


SCENE 


_ *-AN OLD-FOOL WORSE THAN ANY. g 
SCENE Ty, | 
Bury, 81 Ou. 


Betty. Well, Simon, what's the beſt wich you? 
Simon. Sir's in a paſſion, 8 7 Mall eon 
Betty. That's not new; | 

I think he's in one ev'ry day: 

Come, have you nothing elſe to ſay? 

Simon. What ſhould I ſay? 
Betty. Nothing to me. 

Simon. What! | 

Betty. Nay, you beſt know that. 

Simon. ¶ Laughing.) He, he! 

Betty. You * have n to unfold 

Your heart. | | 
Simon. I dare not be ſo bold. 

Betty. Vou love me, Simon, no diſguiſe. 

Simon. Lord, who could tell oa mar? e 
Betty. Your eyes. | 
Simon. Well, ſince they ve told, you Þ, I do. 

Betty. You would be glad to kiſs. me too: 

Say, am I right or am I wrong ? 

Come, kiſs me, Simon. 

Simon. Get along: 
'You're making game of me, I know. 

Betty. Not I; come, kiſs, 

Simon. But may I tho? 

Betty. Try. 3 
 _- Simon. That ] will; ſhe breathes, I vow, 

- For all the world like any cow. | 
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6 HE WOU'D IF H E ob- OR, 


I'll try again, if you defire, 
Betty. And welcome. 
Simon. Lord, I'm all on fire! | 
Betty. Now, Simon, theſe delights are ſweet ; 
But let's be cautious and diſcreet : 
Th' old gentleman you know loves e 
However, I love you, d'ye ſee, 
And mean to leave him in the lurch. 
Simon. And when ſhall us be ax'd in chureh? 
Betty. Next week, perhaps. PX ov 3 t 
Simon. And not before? f? „ t 
Betty. Have patience; what would you bene more 
I ſay I'll marry you. 2 
Simon, Good gt = 


Cc 


One kiſs, —— 


Betty. But muminow, oe > 
Simon. Not a word. | is ew 
I am, tis true, but a ſervant boy; . . 
And ſmall the wages I get; 
But more than riches ſhe ſhall enjoy, 
If Jean prevail upon Bet! 


In make up for wealth, 
With youth and with Health, 
: And love a precious ſtore ; | 
Deſpiſe then the life, 
Of a gentleman's wife, 
And chuſe to pe happy and poor. 


SCENE 


A OLD FOOL WORSE THAN ANT 7 


r N R Su 


BETTY. . 


To marry maſter are you bent, 

You firſt ſhall ſtay for. my conſent : 

I have not taken all this pains, 

To let another count my gains: 

But, how to fruſtrate the old fool? 
I'll make this bumpkin here my too], 
Pretend with him to drive a match ; 
My maſter will, like wild-fire, catch 
The tidings, and be ſtrait in flame 
And then leave me to play my game. 


Men are wily, men are cunning, 
Still in wait our ſex to catch ; 
But, their ſubtle mazes running, 
Now and then they meet their match. 


Shame, dear girls, thoſe vile undoers, 
Schemes with deeper ſchemes o'er=reach; 
Boldly turn on your purſuers, | 
And foil them with the arts they teach. 


8 HE WO UD IF HE Coup, OR, 


SCENE Vi. 


Changes to a Street; on one Side, the Ol D LAP x', 
Houſe ; on the other Side, Goos ECA 8. Goos ECA 
enters with the OLD LADY. h 


Gooſe. In ſhort, this, 3 is ; my wan 3 
Would you a huſband, I'm your man: | 
You are not handſome, nor yet young, 
| But on that theme I hold my r | 
And, if you take me, you ſhall find 
I'll prove a help- mate true and kind. 
O. Lady. Are you in earneſt, Sir? 
Gooſe. In troth. | 
| O. Lady. Nay, Ill believe, without your oath z 
And, fince you make ſo fair an offer,, 
| I will not vainly flight the proffer : 
I am not over young, *tis true; 
| And, let me ſay, no more are you; 
| And, it | have no charms to ſpare, 
| 


Your beauty, Sir, is nothing rare. 
| Gooſe. Men's years and features are no matter ; 
N And mine may paſs, or ſome folks flatter. 
f FSay, will you have me, ay or no? 
p O. Lady I will, Sir; I have told you ſo. 
b Gooſe. Then, madam, yield to my requeſt ; 
| Yonder's my houſe; few words are beſt, 
4 When folks are fix'd in their deſign. 
Come with me there to-day, and dine; 
6 A bit of mutton, en famille, 
f And afterwards we'll ſign and ſeal, 
| : O. Lady. 


1 


AN OLD POOLWORSE THAN ANT. 59 
O. Lady. But, are you not too much in haſte ? 
Gooſe. Why ſhould we time in courtſhip waſte ? 

O. Lady. Nay, as you pleaſe ; but hoſts I muſt 

Step i in, my head-drefs to adjuſts . | 252220 
Gooſe. IH wait your coming, naknds here; $ 

But let me lead you, * . ho 
O. Lach. O dear! . . 5 5 


You ee ie fo e $2 51 pak s | 
But, pray, no farther ſtir; <a 
| You ſhan't, 1'vow'; "you thame me e qu ite; nA 
Your humble ſervant; To. Why 
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But, Miſter Gooſccap. hark'e i min n 
Pray, did I rightly mark you? 0 2x Cot ul 
To- morry did vou ſay, war) F. Jun f 
Should be your wn Ar 35. { an 
Well, let it if you will; 1 1 g 
In Aae juſt and . 1 
You'll find me day and night, 
Your moſt obedient fill, © © | 
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Goorrar; BrT TY and Si Mon enter behind; and 


 aftermards ibe Ox o LADY» bt 1 . 


1 94 11 
Gooſe, Well, after all, now, by this 00 


That which my neighbour ſays is "right; 
Gad, ſhe's a woman of good ſenſe; 
© Virtuous, and not without the x4 1 jt 7 jo 
And as for beauty, *tis a dream, on one ge 
All women ſoon become the ſame, _ 

Betty. Here, Simon, we muſt both. b Hand Ar 
I ſaw him talking with my lady; 


#* s.% - 
1128 


7 1 
4 . 4 6 


But he's as cunning as old nick, : 55 , n ö 

And I ſuſpect ſome muthiner's wick, 5 
Simon. Let us go nearer. e : 
Betty. Hold! take heed! ? “! : 
Gooſe, Beauty is but a dream, inked 

And youth a flow'r that Toon. e 5 
Betty. He's yy” 55 „ 
Simon. Har! 0% 137 We 1G n 


Betty. What it he aher 
Simon. Something, I'could not ___ "bt 1 
Betty. No; nd — vi your Tue, 1 ae = n ; 


Tg 1 fig Em e719 WO! dV G, 


Gooſe. 1 never was balffo well aa __ 
How came I before not to think of a Wife? 
Odds rabbits and niggers, the more Ireflect, 
It is the beſt meaſure, „N Ane DOJES? [ 
F or: profit and;pleaſyre,"211 1 1-7 UI £6 
I could have adopted, in every relpecl. 

my And ſo you ſhall find in effect. sf 
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AN old roof wensz wia ANY, 11 


Groſe-Miſtreſs Betty hall fee, 
And thht to her ſortow, | ths WO. 


By this time to-morrow, | | 
. 14 50 
Sans Odds my life this is nb anal, | 
Here's the gentlewoman nine O ee 
Drefs'd as fine as fine can bee. 5 18 
Betty. All bedizgned, D e EE TT OG ORe 
Perfum'd,, poiſon'd 1. 5a. 1 & i As don | | 
A. 2. O, ſheis a fine. lady, i dr A 923d 0 * 
O. Lady. My gonfuſion is ſo great, Sir N 
Im afraid I've made you waits: Sir 
Gooſe. Not at all, ma ne e md we 
Take the wall, ma am. ain 5 vold: 
And oblige me with your hand. 
O. Lady. Sir, I'm all at your command. . . 
Betty. Hold, Sir, if. you pleaſe, permit nen 
In my 'office,. to acquit ne. . = 
Fal, lal, Isle, lal,. Ja, Jai, 10%///%%%bhk 
By your leave and ſtand lng 9 a 5 * 
Room. for Miſter Gooſecap's bridge. 
O. Lady. Who are theſe? Do you know . 
Gooſe, Betty, I've a mine to heat you.. = wy 
A. 2. Both your ſervants, come to me . n 
Betty. With low curtſies, ma'am, I reet you. 
Gee. Get you gone you dei, de. 5 > 0a 


1 O. Lady. Miſter Gooſecapy: maitt or wife, - 


ene eee 
Treated with ſo much ili Hackney... | 


A. 2. Cupid, Hymen, ſpreath ynur banners. 
March, before: this beppyh pair: b f 
Lore and benni 
Ti our _ 


bo 


wn EST | 
— 
— 
— - - — * > TAY 


0. Lad). La 4600 as ay 1 wy wat 
Gooſe. Is't m fault! nen dopit; 


n i 1 —_— — — 4 Dr ern. Le = — WA _— * 
922 0b Su WA o > 
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tt HEWOUD Tru cou” 


Gooſe. slut! Dog! Tell me eee I 
O. Lady. Uſe this freedom. is "or % bir, 


Gooſe, Never heed them; eit 


T'll chaſtiſe we you may ſwear.” 
A. 4 Huſband rare! joe! * 3 

Charming fairs © ors 2% 9 lt 
Betty. Fa, ra, la, 2a, la, = 1 0 
Simon. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 


"ou 


O. Lady. Don't you ſee ada 


Were your offers t' amuſe me? 2 4 A 5 
Did you bring en met 120 4pm 

” Had 1 thought | - een 

I was 4 nn n 721% a Dvd 

Gooſe. Oh, that ever T was' born? WET, 

Stay, my lady, * 1 $3776, FIT 


* am 4284 * 1 + VS 3 4 . "IEF * 2 5 2 Ka 40 


K 


Nn 


Simon. Maſter Fohder's* 5 quite ed d K. 

O. Lach. For ak f til Have Her” SUR; 
e Bftdeself a, 1 808 . /28, 1 5 

Betty. N 5. la, wh ra 041 1 7 - #5) cl rend 2 Y 

Simon. ta, hi ,Þ ty, * — — . : ö we 

A. 4. Such a-ſcene,, 
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AN OLD FODL WORSE THAWANY, 2 


255 TIED 1 ff 72 10 ; 


ACT. . e E R 


; : 1 r 
*. N. $/1} (14.9% FLEE 7 Joc | 


A Hall 5 in Gees rer 4. 10 


Gooskcar enters, driving 88e 
bis Cone, © | 
; U TOWLE , een; asl 
Simon. „Hel help! here, hots; Sica tc 
Icod you'll make me ery Fe 07 e e 
And if do EF \ iis 5 80 19v14 163. t 1054 \ 7 
Gooſe. What theu? n V. ls 13360þ „ r 
Simon. Why, 9 199 Pn 97 noh. 27300 40 
You may repent. re 
Gooſe. e, 1279.5 Tit Sho * * 5 
A ſtroke or two will never = er eee 
Simon. Once more, 1 tay, be eaſy, will joſy 3 
| What have Ln? 224195 7195" 210 ante | 2 
' Goiſe.: You dog, you kitave, © FTE” 


What have you'done | you aids , 

| Your ears cut off for your aſſuranee *-' Bp 

| And then at leaſt a e ee ee 
Simon. Why ſo? ©: | {A 
Gooſe. To laugh, and WER your part, 

Of your ſuperiors in ſuch'ſort'; © 


A lady too of wealth and faſhion; 432 boy 
But let me not give way to paſſion : jod b 
Come, ſirrah, ſtrip- Fa vich peel, 

And quit my houſe. : . 

Simon, I ſhan't, indecd. 990 gk 


Gooſe. No, inſtagitly, rey de 

Simon. Well, then, I will, Fit ors; my r 
1 not Betty to go too? 

* You * what 8 chat to * 


= 


il 44 HE MWOH DAR H E ©9U'D;i0 B; 4. 
þ However, let her too be gone; 

Two plagues I'm, rid of, ſtead of one 

Doſt hear; tell Betty ſhe may go: 

It will be ten times better ſo . 

But one thing ſtill is to be ſettled: 

1 know my Jady'is high mettletl ß; 
li! 2 ber reſeritinerit; I'm afraid, . 1 1 
itt . — e e Ua ters whe d, gen 31 4 


Aas 


* 


i When 1 forgiveneſs humbly n F 


Ves, Jes, ſucceſs-my 1 mind preſagssg) ; oY . . 
Call Betty down, to take her Wages," Hl cid FF ona 


A bear that Has been lo Jon onda ind 
And hampex'd, in a chaing 115 5 "Ig X = : 


| it It. freedom he ſhould Ein, u 210 e 2 5 


From his den comes outs . % 19), 8 1 IG, 
Unmuzzles his beam re : 
Ope's wide: bigg8WUS0y e I bg e 
Extends his. aus, tad; PP. 2095, 1% 
With pleaſure groꝝ 0 8 1 ? 1 9957 * 1 . 
And jumps and n ai Dates 1 
In reſtacy about. 8 xy" 
Te eee 1 = 1080 5 
L am myſelf, he bear 3 N 
Odds boby I gould read in air zj 
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og yarn oft v8! 196] "ern - 1820] Rod 
simon, Bervn. ac * 4 Mer #1 
bol 2d Flr A3 aus 10, un 
Betty. Is that my maſter, N N gone out 2 un Won 5 
Simon. Your maſter | here has been a bub. 108 {11.6 
Betty. Pooh, blockhead, neyer mind what he ay. ve 
Simon. Cod, I've been almoſt lier d to pieces, 
For what we ſaid to that old cat; aasee b nod VI 
And there's fill worſer news than chat A r cen 
He has turn'd off both you and 1 be 
Fore George it aint a word o lie: : 5 
He bid me tell you to get ready; a YI 
And now he's gone to ſeek my hay" x 
To try to make it up with her; | 
I'm ſad and ſerious, never-ſtiry- 2 4 ait r 7 
Betty, Simon; come hither” 24-221 $35 3} 5 
Simon. Here am I. ewa zl DUI 6 34 - 
Betty. Some other method I muſſ tiy tun. 
Storming, I find, will fruitleſs be... 2 
Simon. Did miſtreſs Betty A 14 
Betty. I did. r 
Simon. I thought ſo; pray hst! i er 
Betty. Maſter is gone again to viſit 
The wither'd beldame; o'er the ways" den 
Simon. To kiſs and friends, I heard him ſay: 
I warrant they'll be here aneen 
Betty. Then, Simon, pom and * be gone. 
Simon. Gone! Where? ob bak 
Betty. From hence. 
Simon. Together, eh! 
Betiy. Juſt as you pleaſo. 
Simon. As I pleaſe ? 


£ 


„ ns WOW D If ur ©0VU'D; ON. 
7 Betty. Nay, 

Wen folks are married there's ho harm. 5 
Simon. No, to be ſure. 

Betty. Well, don't alarm 

The family, about it now. 

Simon. But tell me where,” and when, PA bow. 
Betty. Within this hour we'll ſettle al... | 
Only be ready, at my T A 
To come and claim your better balf. Fs 1 F 
Simon. Icod, I cannot chuſe but e 187 8 


2 \ 


IF 
L ; 
7h 
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5 
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ll To think how trad old Sir will be, 3 nit Sau 
lik To ſee us wed, as well as s he. © Yd Bo br, i 4H 
ith At the ſame church too, the the days 5 
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Shan't us?; 
Betty, Why, 253 ' perhaps we may, | 


— 


Simon In the morning, ak a dinging, | 
With the pariſh bells a ringing, 


And the rattling of the drums : 


— 


1 


«Kg - 1 4 
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| Then beſure the muſic comes; 
| Fiddles, baſs, and ſweet x" repaM : 
| All to wiſh the bride-folks joy. | 


But plague 0 your horn, * 5 3 


| | "Tis not not to be borne; $3 7 5 
| Oh, ſilence that ominous found :. 
| j | =. Play, inſtruments play; i 5 . wy 
ut Drums rattle war 1 f 
; | And let it for ever be drown'd. 
Fl y 


AN OLDF60L WORSE THAN ANY. 7 


8 c E N 2 mY 8 „ aq 
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Berry, Goose Ar-. 27 * 2 


| Gooſe. So; miſtreſs Betty, are you were“ 
I really wonder how you dare 

Look in my face; have yon forgot? 

Say, were you mad, bewiteh'd, or what, 

That you behav'd ſo ill I now? | 

Anſwer m. | 
Betty; Sir, I don't Libs how; 

My ſilence may explain my terror; 

1 can but blufhz and on my error. 
Gooſea It really was à horrid ſhame. 

Betty. No doubt, Sir, was much to blame; 

But cannot yqu the cauſe unriddle ? q 
Gooſe, What cauſe ? FE re 
Betty. Love, jealouſy. | 
Griſe, A biddlle | 5 
Betty. My c conduct might be: out of f feafon 3 ; 

But paſſion quite o'erpower'd my reafon. 
Geeſe. You ſhould have kept it more confin'd 3 

Howe er, her ladyſhip's ſo kind. 

She pard'ns the flights were . n her; 

And, ſhortly, J expect the honour, 

To have her company within 

We quickly too ſhall be a-kin; 

The happy words, to have and hold, 

One fleſh will make us, 

Betty. Sir, I'm told, 

| You're pleas'd that I ſhould go away. 

Gooſe. No, Betty, you are free to ſtay 


* 


Till 


18 HE W.OU'D I'F HE, coup, OR, 
Till we are married, 
Betty. That's enough. 
Gooſe. She faints ! here, take a pron of foul: - 
A glaſs of water 
Betty. There's no need. 
Your hand, Sir, pray. 
Gooſe. She's ill, indeed ; 
But, if ſhe ſees I'm couch'd, the'll —_ 
Advantage of it : | 
Betty. Thus, I take 
My laſt farewell; a tear, a ſi ich, 


You muſt permit. 


Gooſe, (Has crying. ) Betty, 30 bye. | 


Betty, I go to die, with grief o'erladen ; . 
If you my grave ſhould chance to fee, 
Look on't, and ſay, here lies a maiden, oY 
Who died, alas ! 110 love of me. 


Tears force their way; forgive my wbbing 3 
I ſcarce have power my words to ſpeak; 
If I ſtay longer, ſure, with throbbing, 

My heart will here before 1 break. _ 


Aha! old codger, is it ſo? = 

He ſqueez'd my hand, the fign I knows | 
He ſtill is faſt within my pen. | 
What ſilly animals are men! 


* ” „ * 
. go 
- £ £ 
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0. Lady. Bleſs me, whats, thjs | [ upon my ward,. 
Here are delightful doings t- warg?d.. fo 
Lock'd hand in hand, and both i in tears, 

A pair of tender parting, dear: - 

You faid you had diſcharg'd that minx ; 
You might have done fo, Sir, methinks, | 

Before you had perſuaded me. — 

Gooſe. Madam, ſhe goes, is you | ſhall ſee: 
Betty, about your reveal Matt, eds 
Leave me, do'ſt hear? Mt TA 

O. Lady. You need not wait =” 


For packing up your trinkums, child: 1 * 
We'll ſend them after . WA „ 
Betty. (Aldi.) All's Tpoil'd . 


My hopeful ſcheme's at once aetrojed 

By her intruſion, 
O. Lady. Wench, avoid 

Dur preſence quickly,  — 5 

| Gooſe, Betty, do. 
Betty. Yes, Sir; but firſt a word with you, 
Gooſe, With me 
O. Lady. Speak out then. 
Betty. go I meant; 

I only would aſk vp conſent, 

In duty bound. 
O. Lady. For what? 
Gooſe, Nay, tarry. 

Have patience z my conſent] , 
Betty. To marry | 


my 


——— A A As 
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Gooſe, Marry! it muſt not be. 
O. Lady. Why not? 11 2 


4 


Geeſe. Nay, not that I'm concern'd a jot: 
But who is the deluding cur? 38 


Betty. A footman, at your ſervice, Sir. 
He's in the kitchen; ; ſhall I call nin ? 

Gooſe. Do, inſtantly, that 1 may voy bim; 
But, Betty, I'm aſham'd to think 5 
You ſo below yourſelf ſhould fink, b N 


* 
* 


Betty. Alas! in vain I ery'd; "Ip 
To quench a flame ſo „ 


4 


80 artfully he ply'd, Sir, 31 # A A) 
LI only bluſh'd and figh'd,: Sir, © ld ba: Are of 


And languilh'd to ee pee. 2 


„ 
* 43 I = 


A thouſand matchleſs graces, 12 | 


"bg, 7 ” «4 +4 


His perſon are adorning, wy e d 1 pe 


e e 
24 4 
** . Si 10 
x 


More beautiful his face is, | TYM fol 
Than OR © of ſummer's. weg . 


mt 1 ye 1547 wy * 
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Gooſe. Who can this be ſhe means to wed 1 
J think ſhe loves him too 2 7 ſaid ; | 


The falſe ungrateful = 214 03 | 7 bam ov "1h 
—_— Lady. Tell me, Sir, | | REAL 5 
What do you mean by ks this für? TAP inn f 
Indeed, ſo moy'd ! 15 n Lie F | 
Geeſe. I will, I weir; ME : 


Come to the bottom of th' fait, BY 
O. Lady. You think me then not worth —_— 
You are a very ill bred man, Sir. 
Goose. Madam, excuſe me; pray; T find esu 
Myſelf, juſt now, diſturb'd in mind. i N 
 Hey-day ! What's here ? Who's this T ſee 5 | , 
Betty, My huſband, Sir, that is to be. ene 


+ 4 


How do yon like him! bene — C494 A 


Simon. Sir, I'm yours. 1 
Gooſe. Mine, dog! This inte vat of art? * 
Betty, is he your cheite? ee; Ss 
Betty. I hope, e qt e 
Vou find him worthy :::: 
Gooſe, Of a rope = htc 
Raſcal, I ſay, let go her hand! 4} 
Simong, For what ? 
0. Lady. 1 am able to command 
My rage no longer. 


Gooſe, Let her go. 
Qs Lady. Sir, Mr. Gooſecap, do you 1 


* 


——— — 
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25 you're behaving to me here? 

Gooſe. Betty ! my life my fout! my dear! 

urn that young eee ny; <6 x 
I᷑Il marry Fa ; AD 2000 

O. Lady. Hum ! 

, 26 aide ni od 7 Srvd 
Try, madam, to prevail upon 8 1 

0. Lady. 11 no ney 5 Wel 0 


* 2 C —_ 1 "a. i 4 
FM. i WEL FEES)? 


Betty. Will you cho ?? „ ad We 
Gooſe. Upon my honour, on 0; boob} 


Betty. Then, Simon, by your leave. „I Aud 

Simon, Hey | how! - 1 
Are you falſe- hear hearted ? Where 80 your wo Vow wt, 

Betty. Gone, IE id 


nem bod t (%% 6 Dl 10 8 
Simon. Then, by Jove, 1 wel get hut. e. N 
Betty. But, here's 4 ite , won Auf AAN 
O. Lady. You ſaucy Aut! Y 9190 0%  yeb-yoH 

Pray, Mr. Gopſecap, tell me ibis Non 

Are you reſolv d to wed her ? it gail Ar ob Wo 
, v eee 
0. Lady, And ist behaving. as you ousbt / 
© Gooſe, Tis my misfortune, not my faults, ; atoll 

I cannot help it. ed! und 
Betiy. Will you ſtay, — effOw 3 r 


And be a bride-maid? ns a 
| Sen & TC) None) 
Gooſe. Do, ma'am, pray. 1211 5 wo ws) } 0 
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O. Lady. You numpſcul, you ideot, you grey-headed aſs, 
Who is ſhe ? who are you? who am I? do you know? 
At this time of day, men are come to that paſs, 
They're vainer and fillier the older 8 row. 
4 © Ne your time of life, f: A 
Is this a fit wife? 
To a dark room and ſtraw, thou poor lunatic go.” 
A word too in your ear, 
She'll horn her deareſt dear; 
She will, Sir, indeed. 
Believ't as your creed: 
I can your fortune tell; 
And'to-morrow you'll ſee 
A lawyer from me; 


And fo, Sy fare-you-well. + 


: a nf o-; 16Hs"eo"S; o, 


e 21 bt We E N * vil. 


| Goourcar, einer, ede 


Simon, And; Miſtreſs eu, agg cool 


Ist thus you ſerve weer, 
Gooſe. Out you fool. 5 
Simon. Vit be reveng d for ts — Bir. 


14 


Betty. Come, you g eee Vale, Sir. 
A better miſtreſs than a wiſe: - | | 


You'll find me, Simon. * 52 Br 
Gooſe. Here, my lifey 3-166 a0 
Receive my hand. 7 | 
Betty. And take you wine, 
A. 2. Darts, flames, joy, ecſtacy dine ſ 


Gooſe. My heart's a forge where Beauty's "AY | 


Young Cupid and his mam are; 
There his darts ſhe moulds, 
And the anvil holds ; 
The little urchin beats them otty 
Ton, ton, ton, ton. 


- -. £ "Hark! don't you hear his hammer? 


| Beth, We always find our pariſh clock 
To the ſame motion ſticking. 
So my heart's to you 
In its motion true: 
Firſt at my breaſt you made it . 
Toc, toc, toc, toc: 5 
Hark | don't you hear it clicking ? 
Gooſe, My love 
Betty. My dove! 
Gooſe, My chicken. 


_—— 
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Betty. 


Cuſ. 
Belly. 
A. 4. 


Gooſe, 
. 


| Like any thing: 


Do you love me now ? 
So well, I vow, 
Words are to weak to tell you | how, | 
Good lack! | 
I'fack! 
What is it ails me? 
Somewhat aſſails me, 
That thrills and diſorders ; 
Tis pleaſure that * 
On pain. 


Yet I ſwear by this kiſs, #4 


And by this, and by this, 
I'd rather endure it, 
Than ſoften or cure it, 


And cheriſh it while I complain. 


Now I'll go buy the wedding - ring. 

And then we'll love, and dance and ling, 
And friſk and play, 
Both night and day, 


* 4 


SCENE 


hs 
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Betty. Bleſs me, her ladyſhip comes back. 

Gooſe, No matter, *tis ſome new attack. 
Well, madam, your commands ſpeak out. 

O. Lay. I hope I'm welcome. f . 

Betty. Without doubt, _ 795 . 1 

O. Lady. I'm reconcil'd to our miſcarriage, 
Aud came to laugh, Sir, at marriage. 

Geeſe, Laugh, ma'am oF 
Petty. Tis neither ſhame nor * 
O. Lety. No, no; and when you pleaſe begin. 


Ed 


Geeſe, O mighty love, who can controul 
Thy influence o'er the human ſoul ; 
Thy power is felt from pole to pole, 
By victims great and many. 
You turn at will all people's wits, 
And make them mad and fools by fits ; 
But ſtil! wherc'er thy arrow hits, 
The old fool's worſe than any. 


O. Lady, Love is, in youth, a pleaſing fruit, 
Does with the ſeaſon aptly ſuit; 
And where its fertile branches ſhoot, 
With health and joy we're feaſted: 
hut love with age will never chime, 
*T'is a tree bearing out of time, 
The fruit nor r is nor prime, 
But ſickens where tis taſted. 
dimon. 
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Sion. In ancient fable we are told, : 
Alcides of immortal mould, 
Did for a wench a diſtaff hold, 
And gravely ſat to ſpinning. 
Think when the fool a maſter plays, 
And weds his maid, although he ftrays, _ 
5 He i is no worſe than Hercules; 
And pray, Sirs, ſpare your grinning. 


But Folks may find fault with this and that, 
Say love with youth comes only pat, 
That youthful pairs give tit for tat, 
And all goes fine and clever. F 
That age ſhould prudent be and cold; 
But if men love not e'er they are old, 
Thus much to ſay, I will be bold, 
D *Tis better Jate Shag never. 


Exp of THE OPERA. 
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